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	1. Chapter 1

**Hello and happy Thursday!**

**I'm new to this archive but not FanFiction. I've written for Kickin' It, iCalrly and Austin and Ally. Even though I didn't want to start a new story, I did. And so, I bring you 'Complicated Web of Love'.**

**This story is loosely based off of the book and movie, 'Something Borrowed' and a little bit if 'Grey's Anatomy'. It'll have some of the same ideas and storyline, but I'll add my own twist to it. I'll try to keep the characteristics as close as possible. This is all in Riley's POV and I don't know how often I'll be updating.**

**It may be a little confusing in the beginning, but it'll make more sense as we go along.**

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>When I stepped towards my dream and suddenly got into a situation I couldn't control; I wasn't prepared for what was about to happen. Of course I didn't know what I was walking into and no one ever expects to be put into that position, but I guess I was one of the unlucky one. And now. I've dug myself into a deeper hole I can't get out of.<p>

Confused? Sorry. Let me introduce myself. I'm Riley Matthews, 28 and a Pediatrics Attending at New York Hospital. And this is my story about my complicated and chaotic life.

OoOoOoOo

It all started six years ago as I standing in front of the huge but glorious building that will soon become my second home, I can't help but marvel at the beauty and excitement that's about to come.

I see handfuls of people rushing past me, all going about and starting their day as I take a deep breath and follow suit, ready to start my new career and life.

Upon entering the hospital, I follow the instructions I received in the mail and quickly make my way to the guest locker room. I'm so busy running down the hall, I don't notice someone exiting a room off to the side as a I crash right into them, sending the both of us to the ground. "Oh my gosh. I'm so sorry," I ramble my apologies as I get up and extend the hand to my victim.

A deep chuckle grabs with my attention as I'm now suddenly nervous and embarrassed when I see a guy, a really good looking guy sitting on the ground. "It's fine. No need to worry. Are you okay, though? You seem to hit me pretty hard," the guy replies, taking my hand that's insanely greeted by tingling sensation that runs all the way up my arm.

"Yeah, I'm fine. I don't mean to be such a klutz. I'm just in such a rush. I didn't realize I was this late," I explain, slowly releasing my hand from his and dust myself off as the warming sensation is replaced by coldness and I think, 'Hmmm. Well that's weird' to myself, not use to this feeling.

"Glad to hear and I understand. Well, I'll let you go then. Have a good day," the guy continues as we locked eyes for the first time and I'm immediately drawn to his memorizing emerald eyes.

"Th-thank you. You too," I stutter, turning on my heels and continuing my way down the hall.

I quickly throw my bag into my locker and then find OR 1, the butterflies and anxiety in high gear. Upon entering the room, I see about twenty to twenty-five people standing around, looking at everything and one another, trying to scope out the competition.

A middle age woman enters the room no more than a few minutes later, dress and a simple black dress and white lab coat. "Hello new residence," she greets with a small smile. "Each of you comes here today hopeful. Wanting in on the game. A month ago you were in med school being taught by doctors. Today, you are the doctors. The seven years you spend here as a surgical resident will be the best and worst of your life. You will be pushed to the breaking point. Look around you. Say hello to your competition. Eight of you will have at least one near-death experience. Five of you will get in some sort of vehicular collision and two of you will die. This is your starting line. This is your arena. How well you play? That's up to you."

As everyone's listen to the speech, I feel like I'm being watched and slowly turn to my right to see emerald eyes staring at me. And now that I'm actually looking at him, all of him, I hate to admit that he's a handsome human being. Tall, lean and all man. He gives me a wink and smirk that makes my heart beat faster and I can't believe how a few simple gestures can affect me so much. I know it's not good and I have to stop it. This guy will be nothing but trouble and a distraction. But somehow, I return the gesture and give him a shy smile.

OoOoOoOo

After a long day at the hospital, I return home, ready for a nice bubble bath and some ice cream but am startled but not surprised that my two best friends, Maya and Farkle have let themselves into my apartment and are arguing in my kitchen.

Maya and I have been best friends all our lives. We're as close as sisters and family. We share clothes, secrets and even the same love from one particular boy. We survived every bump, twist and turn of life of together, no matter the obstacle. Maya helped me embrace my eccentric personality and I helped Maya believe in all the good the world has to offer.

We were inseparable and took on the world, one step at a time. We were lucky to one another in our lives because sometimes the world is a cruel place. Just when you thought you had it all figured out, the world pushes back and makes you fight even harder to survive.

Maya had a hard childhood but never let that define who she was. That's what made her stronger and made me appreciate and admire the beautiful friend and person she was. And me? Well, I was too sweet for my own good and strangely enough, that gave Maya something to strive for.

And Farkle, bless his heart. He is our brother and peacemaker. That poor guys has been through more teenage girl drama than any guy should ever have witness. But, the three of us are family and always stand by each other and that, that's how we survived with our dignity and heads held high.

We're sitting around my small dining room table, eating pizza, drinking beer and wine and discussing our days like we always do when we're together. Maya jumps at the chance to talk about herself and life as she talks about her grand opening at her new art gallery that's coming up in a few months. Of course, we already know this. Known this for months now as Farkle rolls his eyes but exclaims how excited he is for her. I too agree with the news as I know Maya has wanted this for years and has worked so hard to make it happen.

Farkle talks about a new invention his company is working, going into to great detail with every little bit of information. I try my hardest to keep with up his big words and enthusiasm, but get lost half way through. But Maya, never the sly talker, interrupts Farkle mid story and tells him to wrap it up. He does, but not without flipping Maya off and sharing that he'll be gone for a few weeks before Maya's opening.

And lastly, like always, two pair of eyes are one me, wanting to hear all about my day. "So, how was your first day as a doctor?" Maya questions with eager eyes.

"It was okay. We didn't do too much today. Got a tour of the hospital and met our attendings. And Maya, for the last time, I'm not a doctor yet. I still have years before that," I remind as kindly as I can.

"Did you meet a lot of people?" Farkle wonders curiously.

Instantly my mind goes to emerald eyes, but I quickly shake that thought away, needing to get him out of my mind. Hell, I don't even know him. "No, not really. But, I'm sure by the end of the week I'll be friends with someone," I calmly mention.

"And maybe, you'll hook up with a hot doctor. Wouldn't that amazing?" Maya winks as I feel my cheeks heating up.

Oh, if only she knew what happen today? But for now, it's my secret to keep.

* * *

><p><strong>And there you have it folks, the first chapter.<strong>

**Please read and review to let me know what you think.**

**Thanks and until next time,**

**Missy xx**


	2. Chapter 2

**Hello and happy Tuesday!**

**Thank you to everyone who read, followed, favorited and reviewed! It means the world to me and greater things to come!**

**I know the first chapter wasn't the best and maybe a little confusing, but I promise you it will get better.**

**Oasis29: Thank you and here it is!**

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Weeks go by and I've never been more busy, stressed and tired. Residency is no joke or a walk in the park and though we haven't even made it to the hard part yet, I question my ability to continue on. I've made a few friends with the people in my group but it doesn't take away from the fact that it still feels like high school all over again. April, Cindy and Jessica are the popular girls, always getting the attention. There's Chris, Jason and Liam who know everything's there is to know about health and then there's me and Sarah who are the quiet ones and just blended. I thought we are all past this drama, but so far, it's only the beginning.<p>

I've seen emerald eyes a handful of times with girls gawking all over him and it's just so typical. Of course the good looking guy gets all the attention. And that's exactly why I'll have absolutely nothing to do with him. But, I'm sure the universe hates me because we meet in the most unlikely of places.

OoOoOoOo

It's only been over a month and already, a handful of people have already dropped out and left. Which, is good and bad. The good, or course, is that I'll have an even better chance of getting hired at the end of my residency. The bad is with less people, the more attention that will be focused on me and others.

It's a relatively slow day when the Chief has us all meet in the conference room. "Good morning residents. Today is your lucky day as one of you will be sitting in the gallery and watching a brain aneurysm surgery. This is a once and a lifetime opportunity to see doctors in action. And, all have to do is solve this case. You have three hours," she says, handing out our folders.

Once everyone has their file, we all take off to the hospital library and start our research. Everyone goes to find old case files and anything else that could possibly help them solve this unknown. While everyone is fighting over the files, I decide to walk around and find a book that may be useful.

After reading over the file for the tenth time, I find a book that may be beneficial to my research. But like always, the world is against me as the book is on the very top shelf. I stare at it for a minute or two and then reach on my tip toes, only barely touching the spine. And, just when I'm about to jump for it, I feel a warming sensation on the small of my back and feel a hard chest leaning on my shoulder as an arm reaches out and grabs the book with ease. "Here you go," the deep voice says softly.

"Thank you," I mumble, trying to control my breathing.

"Of course. Anything for the pretty lady," they continue, their hand still on my back that's sending chills up my spine.

We stay in this position for another minute or so until I step off to the side, making the hand drop. I start walking away and though my mind is telling me to keep walking, my body stops and I turn around to say another thank you. And, It's times like this that I wish I would have listen to my mind because as soon as I see the person and their sparkling emerald eyes, I turn into a stunning mess. "Th-thanks a-again for the book," I repeat, trying not to focus on his eyes that are very captivating.

"You're welcome. And, good luck," he smiles, making me weak in the knees.

"Th-thank you. You too," I wave before almost running away.

As I'm mumbling to myself and feeling like an idiot, I find a quiet corner and start reading, finding similarities almost immediately. Once I have enough information, I search for Sarah to see what she has so far.

OoOoOoOo

By the time we compare notes and discuss all other options, we have less than an hour to go. With the minutes ticking by, we feel confident with our answer and Sarah automatically gives me the pass to watch the surgery if we win. "Are you sure? You can totally have it," I tell her.

"No, this is all you. And besides, you did most of the work by actually reading a book to get more information," Sarah replies with a smile.

"Thank you," I smile back and give her a hug.

As we're exiting the library, I trip and see files floating in the air. "God, could you be any clumsier," a screeching voice, also known as Jessica whine as she snatches a file off the ground.

"I'm sorry," I murmur, getting help up by Sarah who hands me the remaining file that was left on the ground.

"What a bitch," Sarah grumbles as we follow the other residents back to the conference room.

I nod in agreement and can't wait for the day to be over.

Once inside, Chief Perlman speaks, "So, I hope we have a winner and that you all learned something very valuable today. Now, who would like to share their answer?"

Everyone's hands fly up as war has begun. One by one, the chief tells a resident that their answer is incorrect and when I finally get the courage to raise my hand, I look inside my file to find it completely blank. Panic sets in and before I could even begin to process what has happened, I hear the oh so familiar voice of Jessica sharing, "Its Kawasaki disease," and goes into great detail, my detail as feel utterly defeated.

I feel eyes on me but ignore them as Chief is praising Jessica's work and excuses the rest of us.

I continue on my rounds, just wanting the day to be over with as I can't believe Jessica did that to me. Well actually, I can totally see it, but it just pisses me off.

OoOoOoOo

Two hours later, I'm in the break room when Chief Perlman finds me and states that I'll be the one going to the surgery instead. Instantly, I mind goes blank and my bad day suddenly turns around as I quickly thank her. Chief Perlman just smiles and nods before leaving as I can tell she's somehow impressed. Not sure about what, but it doesn't really matter.

When she's gone, I do a little happy dance and then rush out to find Sarah. But, not before running right into someone, their arms wrapping around my waist tightly as we go straight to the ground. Humiliated once again, I hear the familiar chuckle and voice say, "We have got to stop meeting like this."

"I know and I'm so sorry. I'm just in a really good mood right now and I was on my way to find my friend," I explain, getting up first and offering emerald eyes a hand.

"I know. You're going to the surgery," he smiles.

"I am," I grin happily before raising an eyebrow. "How do you know? I just found out minutes ago?"

"Because I'm the one who got you there," emerald guy shares, still smiling.

"What? What are you talking about?" I question with my hand on my hip.

"You'll know soon enough. For now, just enjoy the surgery," he replies calmly.

"I, uh, um, thank you…," I pause realizing I don't even know is name.

Emerald eyes catches the break of our conversation and politely introduces, "Lucas. Lucas Friar."

"Thank you Lucas and it's nice to meet you. I'm Riley Mathews and I do apologize again for running into you," I recap embarrassedly.

"It's very nice to finally meet you too Riley. And, don't worry about it. I'll always be around to catch you," Lucas winks as he walks away.

I feel hundreds of butterflies in my stomach as staying away from him may be harder than I thought. There is just something about him that screams out to me and I know I'm walking into trouble.

* * *

><p><strong>And, there's the second chapter!<strong>

**Please read and review and let me know what you think.**

**Thanks and until next time,**

**Missy xx**


	3. Chapter 3

**Hello and happy Thursday! Thank you for the reviews and follows. It means the world and I'll work hard to give you guys the best possible story.**

**Oasis29: Thank you and here it is!**

**Guest: Thank you and you'll see it very soon. Just, hang tight.**

**daghely: Aw, thank you so much! That is a very good idea and for that, you got it!**

**Sam: Hey! Yes, but I was always a GMW fan. I just now decided to write for it!**

**violet1429: Haha, thank you! I like it too.**

**jinnywayne: Aw, thank you! I'm excited too. I see that and you're the best!**

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>And trouble it was indeed. I not only became friends with Lucas, but I started to develop feelings for him. At first, it was a small crush. You couldn't help yourself from feeling a small something for the guy as he was cute, or handsome I should say. But what stood out the most and made me fall even harder for him was that he actually gave me attention. He took an interest in me, wanting to get to know me outside of work and was really, just an all-around amazing guy who was kind, thoughtful and devoted. But, I should have known that all good things come to an end.<p>

OoOoOoOo

I had just finished my third year of residency and I've kept Lucas as secret just as long. Maya and Farkle knew I had friends at the hospital and luckily didn't push for information about any of them. Hell, they were thrilled I had other friends besides them. Friends and people how had my similar interests. But every so often, Maya would bring up the topic about my dating life and how I should be dating a doctor, or at least hooking up with one. And every time, I bit my tongue.

Not because I didn't want to agree or disagree on the matter. But because my only interest was on Lucas. Because let's face it, he's not only my friend but a gorgeous god of a human being. Someone I wanted to keep to myself as he would be someone Maya would find quite 'attractive'. And I couldn't let that happen.

But again, the universe throws my concern out the window.

OoOoOoOo

It's a wonderful winter night, snow is lightly falling and the room is packed, like always. Farkle and I are doing our best friend duty and supporting Maya at another one of her art shows. Maya's made quite a name for herself and the more shows she has, the more popular she get. Now don't get me wrong, Maya is talented but Farkle and I figured, the way Maya grew up, the fame wouldn't go to her head. But damn were we wrong.

Maya basked in the glory and loved the attention and it's time like that, that Farkle and I would make bets on her behavior and the next 'expensive and glorious' item she was going to purchase as she was the one who actually had live up to her name.

The art show was about halfway over, the crowds were ever so lightly thinning out and just when I had enough surprises for the night, most of them consisting of Maya trying to get me to date another rich guy she introduced to me, the door opens, sending a gust of cold air inside. Everyone's attention is now on the new guests as I feel my breath get caught in my throat when familiar emerald eyes catches my stare.

A huge smile is on my face as Lucas and Zay, a friend of Lucas' and mine that I meet at the hospital make their way over to me. "Riley? What are you doing here?" Lucas asks as me gives me a hug that warms my whole body.

"This is my best friend's art show. You know, the one I've been talking about for weeks," I remind him with a playful smile. "What are you doing here?"

"Yes, I remember," Lucas chuckles, rolling his eyes. "And, we're here because as we were walking past the window, I said, 'There's Riley'. But Zay here, didn't believe me. And now, here we are."

"Ah, I see," I nod, trying not to laugh. "Hi Zay."

"Hey sugar. How are you?" Zay beams, giving me a hug as well.

"Good. Tired," I shrug my shoulders.

Farkle clears his throat loud enough for me to realize he's still standing by me as I quickly give him a guilty smile, apologizing for momentarily forgetting him. I replace my awkward smile to a happy one and introduce him to out new guests. "Farkle, I'd like you to meet Lucas and Zay. We all work together, kind of. Lucas and Zay here are official doctors and just passed their tests. "

"It's nice to meet the both of you and congratulations," Farkle greets in a very sociable manner.

"You too. Thank you. And Farkle, that's a unique name," Lucas casually mentions.

"Yeah, I get that a lot," Farkle answers with a small smile.

"Sugar? What kind of party is this again?" Zay wonders, looking around the room.

"It's an art show. Our friend Maya opens her gallery up every few months to show buyers her new masterpiece and they either purchase or bid on the piece," I explain.

"So, that's why everyone looks so damn fancy," Zay mumbles as yes, most of the women are dresses in classy and shimmering dresses and the men all wearing suits while they, well, they're wearing jeans and jackets.

"Yes," I confirm, trying not to make them uncomfortable.

"And, that's our cue to leave. It's great seeing you Riley. We'll see you in a few days," Lucas grins, hugging me goodbye.

"You too. Have fun tonight and I'll seed you guys at work," I wave, hugging Zay.

Farkle, Lucas and Zay share a simple goodbye and once they're gone, Farkle lets out an awkward chuckle. "What?" I question, tearing my head away from the window.

"Nothing," Farkle shakes his head.

"Farkle, you're terrible at lying and you have that look in your eye. Just tell me," I groan impatiently.

"You so like him," Farkle states straightforwardly.

"What?" I repeat, my voice rising.

"Don't play dumb with me, almost doctor. I saw the way he looked at you and the way you were ogling over him. It's sweet. Just, be careful," Farkle replies, his facial expression turning serious.

I look into his eyes and understand exactly what he means as that's all I've been thinking about. "Thanks Farkle and, I will. Don't worry about me," I respond, lying through my teeth as I give him a quick hug before wondering, "Honest truth, were we that obvious?"

"No, you two are fine," Farkle assures me.

I nod in acceptance but can't help but feel a sense of uneasiness brewing. But, at soon as it comes, I shake it off, not needing to work myself up over nothing.

OoOoOoOo

A few weeks past, things seem to be normal and my suspicions have slowly subsided. But stupid me, always letting my guard down at the wrong time. It's like I'm asking for all these horrible things to happen to me.

It's almost Christmas and Maya and I are do our annual girls night, reflecting on the past year and sharing our hopes for the new one. Maya shares that she's incredibly proud of all my hard work and dedication. How I'm now a fellow and getting closer to finishing my training to my dream job. And I praise Maya on all her hard work and success she's achieved from her art work. Our lives are planning out exactly how we wanted and we couldn't be more pleased.

We're currently stuffing our faces with popcorn and candy when Maya suddenly asks out of the blue, "So, who were your friends at the show a few weeks ago?"

I ponder the question. Should I play dumb? Lie? Tell her the truth? All of reasons are good, easy to control but somehow, I can't find it in myself to be deceitful. So, I go for the latter and reply, "Um, Lucas and Zay."

"Cool," Maya smiles. "They're cute."

Rapidly, I feel my heart break at the comment and all the contents in my stomach about to resurface. This is the moment when good old Maya swoops in and takes him away from me. But, I hold my head up high, show no weakness and pretend like it's nothing. "Yeah, they're both amazing guys. Do you want to meet them?" I wonder curiously.

"No, it's okay," Maya waves off uninterestedly. "I mean, we'll meet whenever we meet. There's no need to plan anything. And, I'm just happy you have guys looking out for you."

"Are you saying that I'm incapable of taking care of myself?" I snap, shocked by my outburst.

"Whoa, Riles," Maya says gently. "I didn't mean it like that. I know you can take care of yourself. You're the strongest person I know. I just worry about you and you know, sometimes the hospital isn't the safest of places. It gets pretty crazy."

"That's true, and, I'm sorry. I didn't mean to yell," I apologize.

"It's fine," Maya accepts, giving me a smile. "We're adults now and on our own. No one can save us but us. Just, promise me you'll be careful. You are my best friend after all."

Ah, best friends. The words I was looking for. Though there is still a nagging feeling in my gut, those words give me a sense of comfort. "I promise," I smile.

And, I do. Because no matter what anyways says, friendship is a powerful relationship.

OoOoOoOo

It's after the New Year, I feel good about the upcoming year and the unknown. I'm ready for whatever life throws my way. Or, so I thought.

It was a busy day at the hospital, the cases we're piling up and unluckily for me, I was on the night shift. The shift seemed never ending and after a long afternoon and night of being on my feet, all I wanted to do was go home and sleep. But, I couldn't because I was having breakfast with Maya before she took off on a small trip.

I had just finished up my rounds and was heading to locker room to change when I got a text from Farkle. Groggy and semi interested, I opened it and read," Watch out."

Confusion and lack of energy made my comprehension nonexistent and forced me to ignore the message for the time being. Or, until after food and a good, much needed rest.

I had just walked out to the common ground waiting area when I saw Maya talking to someone and immediately, the uneasy feeling returned. I stood in place, watched the two of them talk for a few minutes and once the mysterious person turned to the side, my heart broke into pieces. Because there, right in front of my eyes were Maya and Lucas. My Lucas.

* * *

><p><strong>And, there you go folks. Please review and let me know what you think.<strong>

**Thanks and until next time,**

**Missy xx**


	4. Chapter 4

**Hello and happy Monday! Thank you to everyone who reviewed and thank you to those who favorited and follows the story.**

**I know it may not be that great right now, but things will be getting complicated very soon.**

**Also, I'm thinking of writing a one shot series based off of Rucas and Joshaya and wanted to know if you guys would read it. I know there are a lot of one shots already out there but I'll try to keep it fresh, flirty and fun. Let me know in the review section or you can PM me. And if you have any suggestion, feel free to let me know.**

**KarateGirl77: Thank you for all the reviews and I'm glad you like it so far!**

**violet1429: Yep, slowly but surely. And, thank you. It should indeed. **

**Oasis29: Haha, Tajiks you! **

**daghely: I know, me too. But, hang tight. I did, I'm glad you liked it and thank you so much for the idea! **

**beatzlc: Yeah...and, thank you! **

**thestrugglinginsomniac: Here it is and thank you so much! **

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Maya and Lucas talk for a few more minutes before Lucas waves goodbyes and exits the hospital. I count to twenty before putting on a fake smile and walking over to Maya, just wanting to get this breakfast over with. "Morning Maya," I greet.<p>

"Morning Riles. How you feeling?" she wonders, hugging my tightly.

"Very tired. You know, I was okay with staying up all night to study for exams in high school. But night shifts at the hospital are totally different for some odd reason," I respond as I cant help but yawn.

"Well, you work harder now. And, it's time to get you some food. You deserve it," Maya smiles, looping her arm through mine as we take off to the exit.

After five minutes of arguing in the parking lot about my alertness and driving, Maya gives up and allows me to drive myself to the café down the street. Which I'm thankful for as I need to process what I just saw and pull myself together because I can't ignore the music anymore.

Okay, so I like him. I have for a while now. But, I have no claim to him. He's fair game. I'm just not sure I could handle the outcome. He's smart, charming and talented at what he does. And me? I'm smart, too smart sometimes for my own good. But, I'm also awkward and make a fool of myself at least once a week. So now, the only question left is...do I fight for him and tell him how I feel? Or do i keep what we have, be happy with that and let Maya fight for his attention. Along with every other female I know.

Minutes later, I pull into the parking lot and meet Maya inside as we get seated at our favorite booth. "Aw honey, rough night shift?" Maya asks sympathetically.

"It wasn't that bad Peaches. Just slow. But, I also got called in at like three the other morning so I'm running low on sleep," I explain, knowing I have bags under my eyes and probably look terrible.

"Wow. Well, it's a good thing you have a few days off, Riles. You need to sleep. I can't even image a schedule like that," Maya exclaims as two cups of coffee are placed on from of us.

For the rest of breakfast, Maya talks about her trip up to Maine and then to Jersey as I can only imagine the beautiful scenery and pictures she's going to take. And, not once did she mentioned Lucas as the not knowing is slowly driving me crazy. But I'm also sure my lack of sleep is making me think absurd things.

OoOoOoOo

Two hours later, I change out of my jeans and T-shirt and into some sweatpants and a sweatshirt, climb into bed and instantly fall asleep. Gratefully, my mind doesn't play any tricks on me as I had a dreamless slumber and by the time I woke up, the sky was dark.

Deciding on a quick meal and shower, I reheat some spaghetti I made a few nights ago and watch some TV, needing to relax and unwind. After four episodes of Friends, I take a quick shower, the hot water washing away all my stress and its feels good. I feel like Riley again. I braid my hair and then go back to bed, savoring the peacefulness of a good rest.

Again, not once did I dream of Maya and Lucas and for the first time, in a long time, I realize that the situation wasn't anything to worry about. I toss and turn a few times before the smell of coffee and waffles fill the air as I glance at the clock to see it's well after 11. I stretch out real quick and walk to my kitchen to see you Farkle cooking. "Farkle? What are you doing here?" I speak softly, not wanting to startle him.

"Hey Riley!" he answers, turning around to give me smile. "I just decided to stop by."

"Uh, huh. Now, tell me the reason," I push with a raised eyebrow.

Farkle stares back at me, not backing down, but the more I challenged him, the faster he breaks. "Maya told Isadora about Lucas," he finally blurts out.

"What?" I choke out, finding the closest chair to sit down in.

"Yeah. Apparently Maya found him very attractive. But she won't do anything until he makes the first move. Which, if I can just say is totally stupid and a little desperate," Farkle grunts, his expression filled with disgust.

"Bu-but, how does she even know him? I don't think she really saw him at the art show and we only talked about him once," I stutter out, feeling the walls closing in.

"I don't know, Riles. But I do know she won't let this go. So, what are you going to do?" Farkle inquires interestedly, placing a plate of food in front of me.

"I don't know," I mumble. "But whatever i decide, I have to act fast. I saw them talking yesterday before we left."

"No shit," Farkle remarks shaking his head. "Well, I wish you luck and hope you have your big girl pants on because Maya just started the game."

"But this isn't a game. It's real life," I yell, my voice rising.

"It's a game to Maya and you know she'll play until she wins. What Maya wants, Maya gets," Farkle reminds me, the air now filed with distrust.

"I know, but not this time. I'll make sure of it," I state firmly, my mind in total defense mode.

OoOoOoOo

After my conversation with Farkle, a nice few days off and a good run to clear my mind, I'm ready to face the obstacles in my way. Im changing into my scrubs when Sarah comes running in the locker room with a grin on her face. "It's time! It's time!" she claps excitedly.

"What are you talking about Sarah?" I laugh, grabbing my badge and walking out of the room.

"Today we get placed in specialties. We get to have some real fun," she exclaims.

"That's today?" I repeat, now understanding the excitement.

"Yep. We're meeting Chief in five," Sarah says, glancing at her watch as we take off running down the hall.

We catch up with Liam and Jason, both also really excited for the change. In the room, it's a surreal feeling as only about 15 of us remain. Chief Perlman enters minutes later, a smile on her face as we silence our conversation and focus on her. "Good afternoon residents. I'm sure most of you have heard that day you will no longer be a general resident and assisting wherever you are needed. Today, you'll be placed in specialties and learn a new set of skills. You may not like it, tough. You work through it and after the trial period, if you choose to examine other interests, we'll see what fits. So now, everyone needs to listen. Evans and Pittman, you're with Dr. Mac, Pediatrics. Gomez, Waterman and Greeley, you're with Dr. Sullivan, Orthopedics. Duff, Holt, Howard and Carpenter, you're with Dr. Cross, Cardiology. Matthews, Stuart and Watson, you're with Dr. Parker Neurology. And lastly, Blackwell and Kelly, you're in Trauma one with Dr. Fisher. Good luck, behave and please don't drive your new boss' crazy with all your 'new found knowledge'," Chief lists off as everyone nods in understanding.

Sarah and I say a quick goodbye as I follow Liam and Harper out, a new set of nerves coming to surface. We take the elevator up to floor four as we use this minute to collect our thought and get into the correct mindset so we can make a good first impression on our new boss.

Dr. Parker is waiting for us right by the elevator and by the smile on his face, I get this feeling that today will be a good day. "Hello Dr. Matthews, Dr. Stuart and Dr. Watson, I'm glad to have you on board. Neurology is lucky to have you but this is serious business and tedious work. We have one of the top track records in the country and we intend to keep striving for greatness. There are however a few ground rules I need to share. Not because I don't trust you, but because we need to stay focused on our work and save lives. First, if a patient has any pain, discomfort or their stats are decreasing, jump in and help them within reason and call an attending as soon as possible so we can help and assist. Always, and I mean always, make sure you have all the proper reports before making a prognosis. And under no circumstance, make a promise to the patient or their family. We're here to do one thing and one thing only. We always give our best, but sometimes, our best isn't good enough. Now, I know this is a lot to take in, but this is what you signed up for. I have a surgery in ten, but my staff are here to help and will get you all up to speed on our cases. Have a good day and we'll talk later," Dr. Parker says, giving us a nod before walking away.

Seconds later, another voice, a voice I committed to memory speaks, "Good afternoon doctors. I'm Dr. Friar and I'll be in charge of you guys today. First, we'll walk around the floor so you can get comfortable with our set up and system. Next, you'll get all the case files to read up on so you'll be prepared for tomorrow. And lastly, I'll try to answer any questions you may have. I hope we'll get along because will be spending a lot of time together."

At those final words, I force myself to look up and as our eyes meet and lock, I know things are about to very interesting.

* * *

><p><strong>And, there you go folks! Please review to let me know what you think.<strong>

**Also, don't forget the other idea I mentioned early.**

**Thanks and until next time,**

**Missy xx**


	5. Chapter 5

**Hello and happy Tuesday! Here is the next chapter!**

**Thank you to everyone who is still reading and reviewing. It means the world. Also, there is some description in this chapter about surgery that may be a little too (but I don't think it's that bad). Just, wanted to give you a heads up.**

**And, I WILL BE starting a one-shot series! So, if you have ideas, please let me know.**

**violet1429: Thank you so much and yes, you're very right!**

**leahk1234: Thank you so much! Glad you like it and I will!**

**Oasis29: Thank you, I'm sorry and thank you. I'll see what I can do.**

**daghely: That is very true and thank you. I think that too!**

**Peaceandrucas: Aw, sorry. But, just trust me. Thank you!**

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>All day, I stand as far away from Lucas as I could, trying not to look at him or his gorgeous eyes and had to stop myself from thinking about him as my thought we're going haywire. Neurology was fascinating and in a way, feels invigorating to have that kind of skill and power.<p>

The mind is our greatest weapon and being the person able to protect it and save it, it hold a great deal. By the end of day, Dr. Parker says a quick goodbye, gave us material to read and Lucas, damn him as he gave me a subtle wink before I left that made my knees feel like Jell-O.

I kept thinking how being in Lucas' section was fate, but I couldn't allow myself to get carried away. I had to stay composed, focused and on top of my game. But maybe, this was the push I need to get the upper hand.

OoOoOoOo

Day two was crazy and stressful. At every consult, Dr. Parker hounded us with questions regarding the patient and though we tried to prove our competence, we failed, miserably and looked down right stupid.

After the third time I froze from being put on the spot as it obviously isn't one of my strongest suits, I ran out of the room and down the hall, sliding down a wall in frustration. I hear footsteps following me but ignore whoever it was. No one could see me falling apart because falling apart shows nothing but weakness.

I hear them take a seat next to me and when I'm about to snap I hear the tender voice, "Riley, you okay?"

Immediately my head lifts, close to giving myself whiplash as emerald eyes are staring at me with concern and care. "Yeah, I'm fine. Sorry Dr. Friar. I don't mean to be acting childish," I reply surprisingly calm as I get out of my head and stand back up.

"There's no need to apologize. Just keep your head on straight and you'll be fine. I know Dr. Parker's questioning can be a little, um, intimidating. If you'd like, I can help you get familiar with the way Dr. Parker works. I'm working a double shift tonight so after your shift, you can hang out in the break room and I'll join you after my round," Lucas proposals.

"Oh, that's very sweet of you Dr. Friar, but not necessary. I don't want to bother you with my problems," I wave off, feeling like an idiot. "But thank you for offering."

I start to walk back to the others, knowing the longer I stay with Lucas I will more than likely fall into this trap until I hear Lucas shout, "I'll be here to catch you. Remember that,"

My insides flutter with joy and my cheeks start to blush as I give him a shy smile and nod before walking away.

The rest of the shift goes by like normal, but Lucas' words replay in my mind as I need focus on my task and work that needs to be done and not how he affects me.

OoOoOoOo

By the end of the week, I've become accustomed to Dr. Parker's teaching style and have actually made a surprising come back. So surprising, that I was asked to scrub in on his next surgery. Liam eyes me skeptically but Harper congratulates me as my long night of studying all the material and having no life really does pay off.

The next day, I follow Dr. Parker into the OR and feel like I'm dreaming. The room is bright white and to actually being the only fellow in the surgery, gives me the boast of confidence I need to push myself even further.

Dr. Parker explains the procedure to me, which I've completely read up on, multiple times and before I know it, the patient is being brought in and the sedation is taking over.

Dr. Parker welcomes his team and is making sure everything is ready and in a matter of minutes, he gets a scalpel and starts cutting the skin on the top of the patient's head. Once the skin is pulled back far enough, he's handed a drill and starts to make small incisions around the skull where tumor is located. After he has enough slits, he gets a small saw and starts cutting the skull to get access to the brain. Carefully and very slowly, Dr. Parker removes the skull and we maneuver around the nerves, cautiously extracting the small pieces of the white mass, needing to be meticulous on our movements. "Dr. Matthews, I need suction and more light," Dr. Parker instructs once all the tumor is gone.

I suction the small amount of blood and any excess liquid and then gently pick up the skull for replacement on the open area before Dr. Parker wires the skull back together.

Within the next forty-five minutes, the patient is gauzed and taken back to their room as adrenaline is still running through my body. "You did well, Matthews," Dr. Parker compliments when we're cleaning up and throwing our gowns away.

"Thank you sir," I nod with a relived smile.

"If you keep this up, you'll be a top surgeon in no time," he finishes with a positive short nod before leaving.

I can't help but feel elated and satisfied as I'm doing this for me. I'm saving lives and there isn't a better feeling in the world.

I go back to check on a few patients, feeling confident in my potential and after my last round, Lucas is standing outside the door with a smile that does things to my heart and body. "Dr. Friar," I smile. "Is there is something you need?"

"No, Dr. Matthews. I just wanted to personally congratulate you on a successful surgery. I heard you did well, very well," Lucas beams.

"Well, thank you. That's very sweet of you. Today's surgery was an amazing opportunity and learning experience," I express, gloating with a new sense of pride.

"Anything for you. And, surgeries like that are the best platform for hands on learning and training. You're going to be amazing, Riley," Lucas continues, the soft smile never leaving his face as he takes a step closer to me.

I can feel my heart literally beating out of my chest and the warmest between us as this, this is a feeling I never want to lose. I look up to see Lucas staring at me with what I assume and hope is want as his eyes flicker down to my lips and back up to my eyes. I feel myself being drawn to him and just when I feel his breath on my lips, footsteps could be heard stomping down the hall in a hurry.

We immediately separate as Liam rounds the corner and calls for Lucas.

A flash of sadness reaches his eyes but it's gone a second later as he nods a quick goodbye and walks over to Liam who is frantically telling him something.

I lean back against the wall to hold myself up and catch my breath as I can't believe we almost kissed. Thoughts swirl around in my mind and I don't know what to feel. Should I feel sad, relieved, curious? All I know right now is that this can't happen again. Or, at least not until we talk about this. And definitely not at the hospital where we work.

OoOoOoOo

The night comes with no sleep and the following day came with no Lucas, who was in surgery. All day I wasn't myself, blanking out during important conversations and just feeling lethargic.

The next day, I just missed Lucas by seconds as he was running down to the ER and I just couldn't take it anymore. Asking Dr. Parker for a minute of fresh air, I go the ER, spotting Zay and Lucas immediately talking to another doctor and patient.

The patient gets admitted minutes later and I follow Lucas back to elevators on a mission. Creepy, oh yeah. But, we need to talk about what happened. To clear the air and for my sanity. "Dr. Friar," I whisper, sliding into the elevator before the doors close.

"Oh, Dr. Matthews," Lucas responds nervously, clearing his throat.

"We need to talk," we say at the same time, the tension thick in the air.

"Please, let me go first," Lucas jumps on.

"Okay," I nod politely, bracing myself for rejection.

"So, what took place the other night was something that should never have happened. Especially at work. We were just caught up in the moment and what I feel for you overpowered my professionalism. I'm sorry for overstepping my bounds and I hope you can forgive me. I would like for us to go back to being friends," Lucas apologizes, catching his breath.

I totally stop listening after he talks about his 'feelings' for me and I blink a few times before shaking my and wondering, "What you feel for me?"

"I, uh," Lucas stammers. "There's something about you Riley and it just draws me to you. I don't know how to explain it and I know this is a dangerous path to go down, but I can't help it. I don't mean to lay it all on you right now and I hope this doesn't affect our friendship."

"I know exactly what you mean. You fascinate me in a way that scares me. And trust me, our friendship is still very much okay. It's great and I'm lucky to have a friend like you," I agree.

"Glad to know. And well, you and I have a very questioning road ahead of us, don't we?" Lucas chuckles, trying to lighten the mood.

"We do," I nod as the doors finally open.

"Until then. I'll see you later Dr. Matthews," Lucas finishes, giving me a wink before walking away.

I let out a shaky breath and have this gut feeling that this isn't going to work out the way we think.

OoOoOoOo

Weeks go by and Lucas and I are keeping our 'relationship' civil and friendly, like how it's always been. However, I can't get rid of this feeling that something's not quite right. But, since it's me, I ignore it and just continue to do my job.

I've been with neurology for close to six months and have learned more than I ever thought possible. We've been on tight schedules for the past month and now finally have a few days off. All I want to do is sleep, but apparently my life has other plans.

Maya suggests a much needed girls' night and we end up at the bar down the street from her apartment. The atmosphere is calm but the place is crowded, wall to wall and just when I thought I could enjoy my night, I see Zay walk over the bar with Lucas right behind him.

I try to pretend that I don't notice them, but the continuous tapping on my arm from Maya and the huge grin on her face tells me it's going to be a long night.

* * *

><p><strong>And, there you go folks. Please review and let me know what you think.<strong>

**Thanks and until next time,**

**Missy xx**


	6. Chapter 6

**Hello and happy Thursday! Thanks for still liking this story and it's only going to get better!**

**Also, for those of you who know, I posted a new one shot story featuring Rucas and Joshaya. Check it out of you want!**

**daghely :Thank you. Don't worry, not yet…**

**beatzlc :Me too. Just, keep reading!**

**violet1429: I know what you mean and you're good. Lots of stuff to come.**

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>"Honey, isn't that the hot doctor that was at my art show?" Maya wonders, her eyes never leaving the two guys.<p>

"Where?" I play off, biting the inside of my cheek, wishing this wasn't happening.

"Over at the bar. He's with his cute friend," Maya continues, moving my head in that direction, so oblivious to my attitude.

I take a quick glance and mumble a soft, "Yep," before downing the rest of my martini.

"Now, this calls for some fun. Go get yourself a refill and bring your friends back with you," Maya smirks, already searching her purse, probably for her lipstick and mirror.

"Maya, I thought that we were just going to have a few drinks and hangout before I sleep for the next two day," I whine. I know, real mature.

"And, we are. But come on Riles, those guys are too good looking to ignore. You know we'll have more fun with them. Please, just for a little bit?" Maya practically beg, slowly inching me out of the booth.

"Ugh, fine. But you owe me," I hiss, straightening out my top and jacket.

I grumble all the way to the bar, ignoring all the other guys' stares and take a deep breath before making my way next to Lucas and flagging down the bartender. "Martini, please," I order, feeling eyes on me.

Slowly turning to my left, I see Zay smiling as he greets, "Sugar!" hugging me tightly.

"Hey Riley," Lucas follows after I release from Zay as he comes in for his hug.

"What are you doing here?" Zay wonders, paying the bartender for my drink.

"I'm here with my friend and Zay, you didn't need to do that," I reply, handing him some cash.

"Riley, it's just a drink. It's no big deal," Zay waves off, giving me a wink.

"Well, thank you for that. And, my friend and I saw you two over here and were wondering if you like to join us at our table," I invite, trying to sound relaxed.

"Yeah, that'd be great. Thank you," Lucas answers immediately, stepping closer to me with Zay nodding happily.

I give a quick nod and lead the way back, feeling Lucas' hand on my lower back as we weave between the crowd of people. Once we're close enough, I see Maya perking up with each step we take and I'm really dreading my decision of coming with her.

Maya scoots over, closer to the edge, leaving that small part for me as Zay slides in first, followed by Lucas as he trying not to laugh at his friend's eagerness. "How you doing sweetheart," Zay grins at Maya.

"Good. How are you?" Maya replies with a small smile, leaning closer to me.

"Great. And, I'm doing fantastic now that I'm sitting next to such a beautiful woman. Zay Babineaux," Zay introduces, extending a hand.

"It's nice to meet you Zay. Maya Hart," Maya answers sweetly and shakes his hand politely.

"Zay works at the hospital in orthopedics in this is Lucas Friar. He works in neurology," I casually add as Maya's smile stays plasters on her face.

"Wow, that's amazing and it's nice to finally meet you Lucas," Maya nods, eyeing him up and down.

"You too," Lucas flashes his sweet smile, looking between Maya and I.

"What do you mean finally, Maya?" I inquire curiously, interested to see what answers she's going to give me.

"Well, these two handsome men were at my art show for a few minutes and then I while back, I ran into Lucas in the hospital lobby and asked about you," Maya responds calmly.

"Oh," I nod in understanding as the conversation goes back to work and the hospital.

After a few minutes of background stories, Zay gave up on flirting with Maya as those two found a common interest in their stellar record of being juvenile in their teenage days. Those two shared story after story and though I was shocked at some of the things Zay shared, I knew that the two of them found a friendship in one another. Lucas and I made small talk, a little about our lives, but mostly about work as it felt awkward. The most awkward it's ever been.

An hour and many drinks later, Zay was back to flirting as he made his rounds around the bar, talking to almost every female and Maya had somehow move closer to Lucas as the two looked to be having a moment.

Not wanting to bother them, I start to slide out of the booth, and am about ninety percent sure I'm the most unlucky person as Maya quickly stops me. "Riles, where are you going?"

"Home. I've had a long day Maya. I'm exhausted and I just want to sleep," I sigh, ignoring the disappointed look Lucas is giving me.

"Okay, we'll go," Maya automatically agrees, grabbing her purse.

"No Maya, it's fine. Stay here and enjoy yourself. Hang out with Lucas and Zay if he ever returns," I tell her with a tired smile.

"Honey," Maya starts off, with a sad and worried expression, deciding on what to do.

"Peaches, don't worry. Have fun and I'll call you whenever I wake up," I assure her as she slides out of the booth and gives me a hug.

"Text me when you get home so I know you made it safely. Can't have you falling asleep at the wheel," Maya teasingly whispers in my ear but I know she's serious.

"I promise," I smile, giving her another hug and then look at Lucas, our eyes connecting for a second as I add, "Bye, Lucas. I'll see you in a few days. And, tell Zay goodbye for me."

"Bye, Riley," he sadly smiles, getting out the booth and gives me a hug, that lasts only a second.

I quickly turn on my heels and once I get into my car, I know I just give Maya the upper hand on a gold freaking platter. How can I do something like that?

The whole drive home, all I can think about is Maya and Lucas. How she'll bat her eyelashes at him, toss her hair over her shoulder in attempts to flirt and giggle at everything he says. It makes me depressed and happy at the same time and I just don't know what to do.

Sleep comes the moment my head hits my pillow and I'm grateful for another dreamless rest. On my few days off, all I do is sleep. Because when I sleep, I don't think. And that's exactly what I need right now.

OoOoOoOo

I'm back to work and doing my best to avoid Lucas, but everywhere I turn, he's right there. His eyes are pleading for me not to leave, but my mind knows better.

And for the next few days, I stay strong and focused, not letting Lucas or the situation affect me.

However, I should have known that Lucas wouldn't back down that easily and when I was in the elevator getting ready to leave, he pulls my move and slides in before the doors close. And now, I'm stuck.

"Riley, are you going to continue ignoring me?" Lucas questions in a gentle tone. "Just tell me what I did?"

"Lucas, you didn't do anything," I assure him. "I just don't want to hear about it."

"Hear about what?" Lucas pushes desperately.

I bite my lip, taking a deep breath before sighing, "About your night with Maya."

"My night with Maya? Riley, nothing happened," Lucas replies in a serious. "Why would you think that?"

"Because Maya was all giddy when we talked the other night and I just assume something happened and that's why she wouldn't tell me anything. She didn't want us working together to be uncomfortable," I express, closing my eyes and feeling like complete idiot.

"I can see your reservations and uneasiness with me but I assure you, nothing happened. We just talked, got each other. She also talked about you and the friendship you guys have. It must be nice having someone like that in your life," Lucas smiles.

"I believe you. And yeah, it's great. She's like my sister," I beam. "Lucas, I am sorry for being such a bitch. I'm just not one who likes to listen to people brag about their love life."

"Me either. It's cool Riley and trust me, you're the furthest thing from a bitch," Lucas says with such kindness and makes me feel even worse.

"Thank you, Lucas. I'll see you later," I wave once the elevator doors open.

I should have known something like this was going to happen and drive me insane. Now, I can only hope I figure out a plan to stop the unforeseeable.

OoOoOoOo

But, little by little, my plan seemed to fall apart. The first time it fell apart was a few weeks after our bar outing. Maya showed up at the hospital around the time I was leaving and unfortunately for me, I was walking out with Sarah, Zay and Lucas. Maya acted coy and polite, but I knew she really stop by to see him. And, it happened a handful more times after that.

The second time it happened, well, that was pure coincidence. Maya and I were out for lunch at our favorite bistro down the street from my apartment when Lucas walked in with a girl around our age. Maya continuously glared in their direction and I had to stop myself from smirking. But as soon as Lucas saw us, he came over, introduced us to his sister and Maya's whole attitude changed within seconds. They joined us for lunch, per Maya's and kind of my request and as I'm talking with Lucy, I can see Maya and Lucas, deep in conversation. Eyes locked, smiles and giggles. But, I wouldn't let it get to me. And besides, I couldn't be rude to Lucy, who is such a sweetheart.

And the last time it occurred was actually recent, like days ago recent when the two of us were hanging out at my apartment. We started talking about work, Maya's next art show and my latest surgery. It was just like old times until Maya got that nervous expression on her face and I knew what was coming next. "Peaches," I say hesitantly.

Maya looks at me and smiles, not being able to hold it in anymore as she tells me, "I really like him. But, don't want to hurt you."

"That's great," I fake smile. "And why would you hurt me?" needing to know what's going on in her mind.

"Because he's your friend. You've said it thousands of times that he's your best friend at work and I don't want your relationship with him to get difficult if anything happens with us. I mean, I know it's so far-fetched, but I like that he treats me with respect and sees the real me," Maya explains twiddling her thumbs.

And, I don't blame her for feeling that. Lucas has that effect on people. That's what makes him an amazing doctor. I know our situation is strange and I know I'm being an absolute idiot, but I want Maya to be happy. If it's Lucas, great. If not, then at least we tried.

I grab Maya's hand, take a deep breath and say, "Don't worry about me. Everything will be fine between us. But you, you need to take a chance with this," I push.

"But how? We don't really know each other," Maya points out, letting out a deep sigh.

"Then change it. Stop by the hospital more, ask him out to coffee. Put on your Maya charm and I know something will definitely happen," I retort, keeping my emotions in check.

"Are you sure Riles?" Maya asks, still unconvinced.

"Yeah, I'm sure," I reassure her as I realize I suck at this.

Here I am, helping my best friend hook up with the guy I like and then suddenly, something comes to mind and I know what I have to do. It'll be the best for all of us.

* * *

><p><strong>And, there you go folks! Please review and let me know what you think!<strong>

**Thanks and until next time,**

**Missy xx**


	7. Chapter 7

**Hello and happy Tuesday! Thank you to everyone who reads this story and thank you to the three consistent reviews. You guys are the best.**

**And just wait, big things to come!**

**daghely: She does, doesn't she…**

**beatzlc: I know and me too…**

**violet1429: I know and I think it will.**

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>I stay neutral during Maya's quest on Lucas as she does everything I tell her to and I could see you Lucas taking this into consideration. This is a good start, but I needed it to move faster because I only had limited time left to make sure this worked out.<p>

Over the course of the month, Maya and Lucas hung out more and when we randomly ran into him at a bar or restaurant, I always gave him time to themselves. I don't think I've ever seen Mays so happy or in love and that, that made me happy.

Lucas and I were still close and found a common ground in keeping our personal and work life separate. Things seem to be like how it was before and strangely, it felt comforting in knowing that nothing could ruin our friendship.

OoOoOoOo

It was four in the afternoon when I finally got off work after a busy morning. I was starving and in desperate need of popcorn so, I made a quick stop at the grocery store, grabbing four boxes of the buttery goodness before heading home.

Standing right outside my door, searching for my keys, I hear the faint sound of music coming from inside of my apartment and am confused. And, maybe a little scared too.

Quickly unlocking the door and quietly making my way inside, I hear Prince coming from my stereo and see a familiar bag sitting on my end table by the door. I feel so much better knowing it's not a stranger and let out a breath I didn't know I was holding as the clinking of pots and pan from my kitchen breaks me from my thoughts.

I walk around the wall to see Farkle making chaos in my kitchen and decide to have a little fun. Dropping my bag on the stool, I greet very loudly, "Hi Farkle!"

A high pitch, almost girlish shriek escapes his mouth as he whips his head around and glares at me. I give him a big smile as he walks over to my stereo and turns the music down. "What are you doing here?" Farkle finally asks, looking at me with a blank expression.

"Um, I live here," I reply sarcastically, enjoying messing with him.

He rolls his eyes, goes back to whatever's on the stove and restates, "Thank you captain obvious. What I meant to say was, why are you home already?"

"Anytime," I wink, placing my popcorn in the cabinet. "And, I'm home early because I worked another shift last night. There was an emergency and they needed all hands on deck."

"Oh. What happen?" Farkle wonders curiously.

"Major car accident. Our ER was jammed packed," I share, finally sitting down. "Now the real question is, what are you doing here?"

"Well dear Riley, I thought you could use a home-cooked meal. And, we need to talk," Farkle responds with a serious expression.

"Well dear Farkle, that's very sweet of you. And, what's going on?" I inquire.

"We'll talk later," Farkle waves off, tending to the meal. "And, since I wasn't expecting you home this early, dinner won't be ready for another twenty minutes or so. You can go take a shower and relax. I'll call you when it's ready."

"You sure? I can help if you need it?" I question, feeling like I need to help with something.

"Riley, it's fine. You just got off a double shift and deserve to rest. I got this," Farkle reassures, pushing me out of my own kitchen.

I decide on a shower, needing a release from a hard days' work and once I'm changed into a pair of yoga pants and T-shirt, I see Farkle setting the table. "Perfect timing. Dinners ready," he cheers, scooping food onto a plate.

It smells delicious and I'm beyond lucky to have someone like Farkle my life. I see a spring salad already on table and once I'm seated, a plate of chicken stir-fry with brown rice is set in front of me and I couldn't help but smile even more. Farkle knows me some well.

We talk about random stuff, work, our families and though I'm enjoying having a nice evening with Farkle, I'm anxious about what he wants to talk about. Is it good or bad? Is he in some sort of trouble? Did I forget something important?

All throughout dinner my mind is racing with scenarios as Farkle looks calm and collected. What the hell was going on?

Once we are done eating and the table is cleared, Farkle and I move into my living area and sit on the couch, facing each other as the moment has finally come. I can feel my palms start to sweat and when Farkle takes my glass of wine out of my hand, I know this isn't good. "Riley," he starts off gently, taking my hands in his. "What are you doing? Why are you doing this?"

"What are you talking about Farkle?" I reply, tilting my head in confusion.

"Don't hate me or Isadora, but she told me what you're doing. Why are you leaving?" Farkle pushes with a desperate look in his eyes.

"God, nothing stays a secret these days," I groan, pulling my hands away from Farkle. "And, you know why. I'm not talking about this with you."

"Why?" Farkle demands, a new sense of anger coming forward.

"Because I don't need you to tell me I'm stupid for doing this. That it's the wrong decision and that I'm ruining my life," I scream out, bolting up from my seat.

"Riley, I would never call you stupid. You're brilliant and a doctor for crying out loud," Farkle says in a soothing voice. "And I'm not judging you. I never have and you know that. You're one of my best friends, but what's happening is absurd. You shouldn't have to change your life to make Maya happy. God knows she wouldn't do that for us."

"I know, I know," I cry out, throwing my hands in the air. "I'm weak when it comes to you guys. And Farkle, know that I thought long and hard about this. It wasn't ideal, but when is life ever ideal, right? My change will be a good learning experience for me and everyone's happy."

"But you're not happy Riley! When are you going to realize that?" Farkle shouts. "It's like you enjoy Maya winning everything."

"I don't and you know that," I snap. "But sometimes, it's just easier to throw the towel in instead of fighting. Lucas isn't a piece of meat or prize to show off. He's a human being. And, over the past few months, when he and Maya are together, I've never seen Maya so happy, Farkle. She generally likes him."

"So do you. I told you that the first time I met him and his friend," Farkle reminds me.

"I like him in another way. And besides, our relationship wouldn't have worked out anyways. There are too many factors involved," I tell him as calm as possible.

"Riley," Farkle sighs.

"Farkle, just drop it. Please," I ask him with an exhausted expression.

"Okay, I will. But, one last question. Does Lucas know you're leaving?"

"No," I mumble, looking at my feet.

"Well, good luck," Farkle finishes with a sad smile.

I give a curt nod, but hug him anyways as this whole thing is turning into one big mess.

For The rest the night, we watch movies, eat popcorn and the amazing chocolate mousse cake Farkle made and didn't talk much because even though we knew there was so much more to say, we need to come to terms with what's happened so far. And, it's best to just leave things unsaid.

OoOoOoOo

Every time I see Lucas, Farkle's words keep replaying in my mind, reminding me that I could have this too. But, I couldn't. Not in the way I want.

As The days go by, my decision is like a weight on my shoulder and I know I had to start telling people. My first stop, Sarah.

Right after my rounds, I caught up with her at the nurses' station and we talk all the way to the locker room. "You're leaving too?" Sarah whispers in surprise.

"What do you mean too?" I ask with a raised eyebrow. "Who else is leaving?"

"Me," Sarah replies with a small smile.

"Really? When did you decide that?" I question in shock.

"A while ago," Sarah answers calmly. "It'll be good for us, you know."

"Yeah, I know," I nod. "I'm happy for you. I know you'll do great. Good luck."

"Thanks, you too!" Sarah hugs me as we go our separate ways to our lockers.

OoOoOoOo

I wait a few days before telling Dr. Parker who's sadden by my request but understands. "You did great work here Dr. Matthews. Neurology is going to miss you, but we and I, wish you the best of luck. You're going to be an amazing doctor," Dr. Parker compliments, giving me a handshake.

I thank him for everything and better about my choice, knowing this is going to work out.

When I exit Dr. Parker's office, I see Lucas and decide to tell him now, but with every step I take, my mouth gets dry and my palms start sweat. Lucas looks over his shoulder and gives me a smile as all my thoughts go out the window. 'I'll tell him tomorrow' I say to myself as I put on a fake smile and return the gesture.

We share a quick pleasantries and then go off about our business, our work being a great distraction.

OoOoOoOo

The next day, it's 5 AM and I'm too tired to think as I'm rushing to the ER for an emergency. After spending a good few hours in the operating room and then continuing on with my day, I see Lucas for a second and tell myself we'll talk tomorrow.

But, I chicken out again and just can't find myself to tell him. I mean, I know he deserves to know what happening, but every time we talk, I just can't bring it up.

My time is ticking away as I only have one week left and I kick myself for being so selfish.

Later that night as I'm angrily pacing around my living room, thinking of ways to tell him, my phone rings, breaking the conversation I'm having with myself. I look at my screen to see Maya's name flash across it as I let out a scream before entering.

She tells me about her date with Lucas and that she's actually nervous because she really wants this to work out. I calm her nerves, assuring her that she has nothing to worry about and tells her to have a great time. And that, that's the push I need.

OoOoOoOo

The next morning as I'm on a mission searching for Lucas, I come find out he and Dr. Brody are on a special case. And that, ruins my whole plan.

I try again the next day and learn that he's off for the next two days. This is a sign that the universe hates me and I can't do anything about it.

OoOoOoOo

With our schedules always up in the air, by the time I see Lucas, this is it. My last chance to talk to him. He just finished talking with a patient's family when I make my way over to him, keeping my composure. He gives me a smile that tugs at my heart as I whisper, "Do you have a second, Dr. Friar?"

He nods leisurely, gives me uncertain stare but I just smile and make my way to an on-call room. Once we're alone, Lucas' eyes lock onto mine as he tenderly asks, "Is everything okay, Riley?"

"Yes, everything's fine," I quickly assure him.

"Okay. So, what's up?" he wonders curiously, studying my face.

"A few things actually. How are you and Maya doing? I heard the two of you had a nice date the other night," I start off, needing to hear it from him.

"You brought me in here to talk about Maya?" he retorts with a raised eyebrow.

"Kind of," I shrug my shoulders casually.

"Um, okay," Lucas mumbles. "We're good. She's an amazing woman. Talented. I really like her and yeah, our date was good," Lucas answers as I can see honestly and something else in his eyes.

"That's good. And, if you like her like that much, go for it. Take it to the next level. I know you guys are perfect for one another," I urge him.

"But Riley," Lucas argues, his eyes never leaving mine.

"Lucas, it's okay. It won't be awkward for us. Just, be with Maya and be happy," I move the conversation along, wanting and needing him to understand.

"Riley, what's going on?" Lucas demands in a firm tone.

"I'm leaving Lucas. I care about the both of you and I want you guys to be happy. So, today's my last day," I murmur, feeling the rapid beating of my heart.

"Riley, you don't have to do this," Lucas voices, grabbing my hands.

I feel myself breaking and the affectionate and caring nature of Lucas right now is making this even harder. But, I need to say it before I completely lose it. I take a deep breath, slowly pull my hands out of Lucas' grip and say, "I do. But, know that my decision wasn't all based off of this. I need this. So, take care of Maya and treat her right. Goodbye Lucas."

* * *

><p><strong>And, there you go folks. Please, review and let me know what you think.<strong>

**Thanks and until next time,**

**Missy xx**


End file.
